and looked at her and his fingers shifted, and just as
she thought she was free they clamped again^ and now
both of her wrists were prisoners. She struggled, staring
at him dreadfully ? but he grinned his teeth at her and
pressed her crossed arms down upon the bed beside him.
"Please,, please/* she Implored^ struggling; she could
feel the flesh of her wrists, feel the bones turn In It as In
a loose garment^ could see his bleak eyes and the fixed
derision of his teeth, and suddenly she swayed forwaf d
In her chair and her head dropped between her prisoned
anus and she wept with hopeless and dreadful hysteria.

After a while there was no sound In the room again5
and he moved his head and looked at the dark crown of
her head. He lifted his hand and saw the bruised dis-
colorations where he had gripped her wrists* But she
did not stir even thens and he dropped his hand upon
her wrists again and lay quietly ^ and after a while even
her shuddering and trembling had ceased.

"I'm sorry/5 he said. "I won't do it again."

He could see only the top of her dark headf and her
hands lay passive beneath his,

"I'm sorry/' he repeated. "I won't do it any more."

"You won?t drive that car fast any more ?" she askedf
without moving; her voice was muffled.

"What?"

She made no answer, and with Infinite small pains
and slowly he turned himself, cast and all, by degrees
on to his slde5 chewing his lip and swearing under his
breath^ and laid his other hand on her hair.

"What are you doing?5' she asked* still without rais-
ing her head. "You'll break your ribs again."

"Yes9" he agreed, stroking her hair awkwardly.

"That's the trouble, right there/' she said. "That's
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